"XK, T7 Ow the Reformer of 
h To correft Vice keen Satyr may- pes : 
-._ Beyond the Law, when preaching Block-heads fail 
-  'For Law and Satyr from'one Fountain flow, 
'- Were not. men non" xp" pct hen ; 
* *For lawful Satyr, proves a Wita Fool 
 Torail at+State, and cnn are br u4 ook 
"They cry, 'tis good, et jet's great; 
. "8 Man was _ 'd in Paradiſe, 
- *Tonibble-on the Fruic for which he dies. 
- Gan Owls and Woodcocks with the Eagle play, 
.- And not indanger to become a prey? _ 
What is't to laſh a King, and Council-Table, 
- When Imy ſelf am kick'd by the Town-rabble? 
-- Not do I covet, matters for my Rhimes, 
"The greateſt Perſons ; but the greateſt Crimes. 
.What is't to me who keeps a Miſs, who's Wed, 
iOr who got coſtly Carwel's Maidenhead ? 
. "Who got the better on't, the Peer or Knight ? 
= Whar Lord was drunk, or Lady ſw — laſt night? 
:.- | Theſe are the crying Crimes ; yet one may do 
Alf theſe, and be an honeſt Subject too: 
.- But to ſupplant the Government, and cry 
Allegiance down, and rail at Monarchy ; 
*To make Cabals, and by a bold Petition 
Imbroil the Nation in a new Sedition 
To ſowſe Rebellion, lay up Plots in pickle, 


- And make cach Tayern-bar,a Convenricle : 
"This wouls be | GD IL 


'To whip the Club into Allegiance. 
'Who would not be affeted as Sir Car, 
Asproud as Mulgrave, dull as de 1a Ware ; 
As poor as FiſÞ, who loſt himſelf and Prince 
»-In one Debauch, and ne're was ſober ſince : 
Rather than that inſagate Beaſt of prey 
-:. ?Worries the Flock to nake himſelf away ? 
"Thoſe harmleſs men fnd a more ſafe aboad, 
*Whoquit unlawful pans to keep the Road. 
'Tis ſtrange, that Humane wiſdom everſhou'd 
*Err moſt, under preterre of doing good : 
And thoſe wiſe men thit would preſcribe us Rules 
*For Government, prove cither Knaves or Fools, 
:Witneſs the Car:line that left Whitehall 
"To be made Preſident & the Cabal: 
*So he's in play, ( poiſe there's no blows) 


It matters not, the Ney, or the Old Cauſe : 


Has through all points »f Government run his rounds, 


As*Gore the Compaſs dic, with Bloud and Hounds : 
But ſooner may you fix the Northern wind, 

"Than hope this Weathecock will be confin'd. 
Nature made him a pewerſe wight, whoſe Noſe 
Extra&ts the Eſſence of iis Gouty Toes ; 

Double with Head to Tal he crawls apart: 

His Bady's th' Emblem & his doyble Hearrt. 


Þ TT be les Snail; 

ouch bur his Horns, he hrinksMto his Shell. 
Roul'd like a Hedg-hog ap, he ſhews his Snour, 
And at the Council-Tabt makes a rout, 
'Gainſt Charles and the Succeſſion domineers ; 

. © If ought oppoſe him, he has Forks and Spears : 

-  Likea vile Scullar, he atjures the Realm, 

" And finks the Bark, 'caufe he's not chief at Helm ; 
Then cries, Alſhands to pump a Leakith Keel, 
And it up with 7alian's Conger-eel, 

- That when a Ball pierc'd the Broad-fide, ev'n then 
,  Clapt in the hafe, and ſav'd Sir Edward'samen. 
The way's to keep him there ; if he get through 
_ Secure hi , he drowns the Ship and Crew. 


a 


- 


| Under 


IH quit Wine, Whores, 


If | to the Ocean back apain he's bent, 


; The Rabble, he's in his own Elemenc. 
f | There let him Plot, and ne're behold the Sun, 


Tillhe has through all Seas of Folly run, 

pretext of Wir to be undone. 
| Like the late Duke, who, from a glorious Bully, 
Retir'd from Court, to be the City's Cully ; 
The City's Minion; now, their-ſcorn and ſport, 
There more deſpis'd, than once ador'd at Court: 


| Who did his Fai ſo wittily contrive, 


In quaint diſguiſe to Rior, Rant, and SW —. ; 
And when h' has loſt himſelf in Infamy, 
Revile the State, and rail at Monarchy ; 
The only means true Glory to purſue, 

And muſt be the beſt way, becauſe 'tis new. 
Would any Hewſon from the Court retreat 

To th' Stall, under diſguiſe of being Great, 
And only for to merit Vulgar praiſe ; 

Rather than nof be popular, be baſe? 

So,once an Emperor, as Stories ſay, 
Exchang'd his Scepter for a Fervla, 

And, only proud to prove himſelf a Fool, 

Did quit the Throne, to keep a petty School ; 
Yet this was great, while only for the noiſe 
Of Sov*raign power, he Lords it o'er the Boys: 
Look to it, York ; the Nation firſt ſhall bleed, 
E're the two Kings of Brainford ſhall ſucceed, 
Put him aſide, —- as he has done, I'll lay; 

For ſhould I more upon this Subject ſay, C 
It were, like his Eſtate, but thrown away. 

Shall Perkin ſcape, whoſe early offering 
Invok'd the Club, e&'re he atton'd the King? (plead 
What tnougn ne's Bani the Rump may 
Old Magna Charta, though the Houle be fled; 

And though you will-not make him King ; yet he 

| May juſtly claim a Subjctt's liberty : 

But this ſecures him from our ſharpeſt ſhot, 

He was not Oates enoughto make a Plot ; 

And Satyr upon him is ey'n almoſt, ' 

As well as preaching unto Armſtrong, loit. 
Hallif-— for Empire has as great an ltch, 

As ever Dog had for his falt ſwoln Bitch ; 

His plumes impt with Ambition, up he flies, 

And to be ſomething melts ev'n in the Skies : 

While th' humble wrere at home lies proftrate 

To all the barking Beagles of the, Town. (down 
Young Devos too does in the Club intrude, 

To be applauded by the Multitude : 

With zeal to King and Country he abounds ; 

Keep with the Hare, and open with the Hounds : 

Now of the Court, now of the City free; 

Miſtakes Prerogative for Liberty. 

How well a Regiment would him become, 

If the loud Commons did but beat the Drum ?- 

My Maſters, Vote it, Sirsz a Prohibition: 

I can't in Conſcience brook the new Commiſſions : 

To levy Forces, and aſſign Commanders, 

Is Treaſon in the King 'gainſt France or Flanders ; 

Burt if che Houſe gl me, thapgh 1 ſtarve, 

legiance, to ſerve. ; 

Gray better far might flight his Soveraign's 
He had a Regiment within his-County, (bounty, 
And power enough beſides to back his Cauſe, 
Would Rowley venture but a broken Noſe. 

Appeaſe this mouthing Cerberss with a Bone, 
Honour's a dainty Cruſt to pick upon : 

While his dear Doxy makes a ſhift to rub 

The buſineſs out with Aonmoxth ; he the Club : 
And Rew/ſtone leads the Van, while they combine, 
And humbly beg their Soveraign toreſign. 


How Faction, and the eſs thirſt of Rule, 


- * 


Whoſe buſie Soul, puft up with popular ſway, 


| Will ſcarce be ever humbled to obey ! 
| The Earl whoſe Spouſe had ſuch-a ſpacious Poop, 


As ſwallow'd up Ned Brab'zon, and his Troop, . 

Who was lately Lord Lieutenant of the Realm, -Y 

Seem'd a good Pilot while he fate at Heli; 2 

But when he was depos'd, he overthrew 7 

His Maſter's Cauſe, and ſided with the Crew. PY 
Now Bedford found he had the worſt o'th' lay, 4 A th 


> 
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Having more wit or honeſty than they, 8e. 
Sneak'd off, and left the Club his Game to play; Z 3 
When he had alſo led 'em to the Perch, _ 
Like Buckingham, he left 'em in the lurch, 
At ſuch a junRure of a time, and odly, 
As Peyton for his Highneſs left the Godly ; 
Or Eſcrick Howard, to become a bawler, 
Wichdrew from Court to cry up buſic #aler. 
'Theſe are the men that all the Buſtle make, 
And Empire check meerly for Emp:re's ſake : 
They lay their Stamp on the Revolting Darling, - 
And in that Club make Treaſon paſs for Sterling. 
There are ſome other Beagles of the Pack, 
That make a noiſe the Royal Chaſe to back : 
As when a Maſtiff opens in the clark, 
The little Dogs will ſhake their tails and bark; 
And though the foremoſt Hound bur ſtart the Hare, 
Thereſt will mouth it as they claim'd a ſhare, 
Who follow by the ſcent, and ſcarce have. ſenſe 
To judge 'twixt Treaſon and Allegience. 
As Fops meet in the Pit, todamn a Play, 
Not what they know, but by what others ſay : 
Unmeaning .— Fools, who, ſomething to be a 
Follow the leading Cuko, like ther *—_ 
And juſtly merit, as they are defpis'd, 
Rather to be rejefted than chaſtis'd. | & 
So bawling Hwntingdon, and Xent the mute, "RY 
With noiſe and nonſence fill 'up the diſpute ; 
And while the Club proclaims the lawleſs ftrife,” 
One is the Drum, andth' other is the Fife. 
What ſhall we ſay of Falconbridge, Bridgwater ? 
Or Cherbary, or dull Denbigh ſhall 1 flatter ? 
Who in the Synod drudge like Gally-ſlayes, 
And buy the Stock, to make a Gleek of Knaves : 
Like Beaſts, inſenſible of wrong, they ſtray, - 
And find a Pound, quitting the King's High-way. 

And laſt, behold in Trjumph to their Follies, 3 
In NePs own Coach of State, comes Loyal Hola, © 
Who ſold the Father by an old Commiſſion, .- 
And purchaſes the Son with a Petition, 
Now whether has the better en't ; the Club; 
Or the Five Members did the Royal job? L 
This is the Baker's dozen makes the Rump, -:2 
And little Walter's Leaven to the lump. By 
When Beafer civilly had made his Leg, 73 
The Club engender d, and brought forth an Egg z . © * 
Which, like Grand Cairo, for a quick diſpatch oF 
Hot Monſieur Parliament muſt fit and hatch. * 
Rowley began to puff, and ſhake his Noddle, 2 
And told 'em in plain terms their Brood was addle g ;: 
That to a Rump he never more would give "- 
Away. his Birthright, or Prerogative: 4 
Then, like a God which from his yoice did leap, 
Diffoly'd that Chaos and confuſed heap. 7 
Bravely he ſpake, and wiſely he perform'd, - tbo 
While ſtill the Club againft the il ſtorm'd: +; 
Who, rather than from FaCtion would be free, 
Or touch no more of the forbidden Tree, 


od ——_— 


| Would damn themſelves, and their Poſtetity. 


Hurries to ruine the Ambitious Fool ; 


- 
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